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Unfortunate Couple: 


AT HER: 


Þeing a true Relation of a Squire's Son, who having 
Married his Father 5Maid againſt his Conſent, was re- 


duced to {ſuch 


great. Neceſſity, that his Young Wife 


Died for Greif, and his Father denying him releif, he 
fell into ſad Diſpair. and Shot himſelf Dead with a 
Piſtol, in hisChamber in L--d-g-!e-ſireet on Saturday laft: 


Tune, of orgive me if my looks thought WC 


O U Cruel Parents, moſt ſevere 
now Liſten to my ſtory, 

And pitty your**wn Children dear, 

_ they for Love do Marry : 

For 'tis not faiding Earthly Droſs, 
that will true joys procure, 

When Lovers find a fatal Croſs, 
none can ſuch pains endure: 


A} Squires Son, of Wealth and fame, 
in Love was much aftected, 
With a moſt fair and brisk young Dame, 
who kindly him reſpected, 
But being but his E:thers Maid, 
his Friende did all diſpile her, 
Quoth they, let us the Youth perſw ade, 
to leave her, and be wiſer. 


But all their words did but incrcaſe : 
his true and real affection, 

He vow'd that he wou'd ſoon releaſe, 
his Love from their ſubjection, 

And in the Dark and ſilent Viet, 
he privatly did Carry, 

His only Darling from their {ight, 
and quickly her did Marry. 


No ſooner did the Squire hear, 
what his Young Son hai acted, 

But he with rage did rave and tare, 

| as if he'd been Diftracted, 

Quoth he, no pawn of Beggar' 5 Bratt, 
ſhall &re enjoy my Treaſure. 

Fill never own him for my Son ; 
fo great ts my diſpleaſure. 
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| The Cruel Father, thus unkind, 
did mak: them buth D1ſtrefed 
For no ſubliſtence coutd they ft2 d 
with wants they were <A 
So that the poor unhappy Bride, 
with forrow and vexation , 
Her hear: it broke, and ſoori ſhe Dy'd; 
White he made Lamentatioi. 


Two pretty Babes ſhe left behind, 
wou'd move a Tar k*s compaſſion : 
But yet the Squire's cruel mind 
| retain'd his Indignation : 
' For when tis Son on bendced Kncez 
 implerd ſome {mail afiiſtance, 
:( yg he ) bring not her Bratts to me: 


1 


i Put pray keep at a diflance . 


{Tis anſwer fill'd his h art with preit: 
and br ough r Ciſpair upon him, 
Becauſe he miſgd of all releif: 
ard friends they did dlifown him, 
Difturbed mind and fearful Dreams: 
Gic Night ar:d Day Moleſt him, _ 4 
Confuſed thoughts, and ſuch extreams: 
as more, and mcre oppreſs't him. 


He let a P:/ol to his 2h 
which cu: Lit's thread inſunder: : 
And in kis Chamber fell down Dead. 
which fill'd the Town with wonder: 
Let all take warning by his fall: 
diſpair it was his Ruin 
Take heed in time both great and mat 
for fear 'tis your undoing; 


Y 
Mark bam neat Rridge-mater-Sgriare: 


